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RESOLUTION 


OF A 


LAYMAN, S. 


SLL in Amaze at what is paſt, I ſtood 

255 A 35 Doubting within my Self, what's Bad, what's Cood, 
OD Surpriz d at this ſo ſtrange ſo ſudden Turn, 

At which ſuch Numbers Joy'd, ſo few did Moum: 


Where am I now ? thought I; what have I paſt 


So long in Truths plain Path, and now at laſt, 
After a Race of Fifty Years or more, 


Doubt that ſame Truth that good Men own'd before: 


2 Away, 


EY 
AWAY away 


That Lawful kings God's own Vicegerents are, 

And have from Him thoſe Lawful Crowns they wear. 
From Him their Scepter, and from Him their Sword, 
Are Truths diſpers d throughout the Sacred Word 
That calls them Gods, and bids us Them Obey, 

And all due Rev' rence to their Perſons Pay : 

That bids us not reſiſt, and if we do, 

Declares we break thoſe Laws we ſhou'd purſue; 


If Kings Command what's IIl, we muſt in ſhort 


Not doh, becauſe tis Ill; but ſuffer fort. 


Nou tell me, n Guides, if this ben't true; 
And, if it be, what will become of You? 
You Reverend Clergy, who have heretofore 

With theſe ſame Doctrines made your Pulpits roar : 
And boldly to the World in Print made known, 
That tis the Scriptures Senſe as twas your own; 
Your own, till that ſurprizing Tam of State 


Happen d ſo much to England's Joy of late; 


Your own, till that Ne Turn came on, and then, 

Tho' call'd Divines, you ſhew'd your ſelves but Men. 
When you like Truth's bold Champion ſhould have ſtood, 
And to the laſt thoſe Sacred Truths purſu'd. | 
How tamely you the Holy Cauſe forſook, 

nd. * New Doctrines from the ſelf.ſame Book ? 


Good 


tad God! what Fear and Thirſt of Wealth wil do, 


Even among ſuch Holy Men as you? 


Poor me! What ſhall I do? What ſhall 1 ſay? 
Where ſhall I go, when thus our Guides do {tray ! 
But Heaven's be prais d, they are not tainted all, 
Some yet remain that have not bow'd to BAAL, 
Whoſe Praiſes for a Muſe more lofty call. 
But let them ſtray that will, 1'll keep the Road, 
Walk in the Path Our late Forefathers trad : 
I'll Fear my GOD, Honour my Lawful KING, 
And meddle not with thoſe that Changes bring. 
Fix'd on this Rock, I'm ſure ! firmly ſtand, 

Let Storms now rage by Sea, or Wars by Land: 
Here will I fix, here ſhall my Center be, 
And let the World turn which Way twill for Me. 
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